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Next  Make-up 


Friday,  Feb.  8 
SF  B670,  5pm 


Everyone  welcome. 

W e need  anybody  who  is  willing 
to  help  out. 


Published  bi-occasionally  in 
Canada  by  the  U.  of  T. 
Engineering  Society,  10  King's 
College  Rd.  Sanford  Fleming  Bldg. 
Room  B670,  Toronto,  IT15S  1 A1 . 
Phone  978-2917 


Dear  Editvr, 

Gvess  what!  A letter  of 
congratvlation  instead  of 
condemnation  from  someone  in 
the  FA  S.,  thovgh  admittedly  not 
from  an  artsie  (I'm  a physics 
major). 

This  is  jvst  to  let  yov  know 
that  I thovght  the  Reader's 
Diaestoike  extremely  fvnny  and 
inoffensive  to  boot.  my 
roommates  are  beginning  to 
think  that  anyone  who  enjoys 
"dirty"  jokes  so  mvch  might  not 
be  svch  a good  girl  after  all. 

Those  who  think  that  the 
preponderance  of  jokes  abovt  sex 
is  another  manifestation  of  the 
proverbially  sophomoric 

engineering  sense  of  hvmovr 
may  be  right.  Bvt  hey.  one 
hvndred  percent  of  the  Class  of 
8T7  are  sophomores  - hardly  a 
negligible  market,  right? 

Carry  on!  Even  withovt 
colovr  printing  yov  have  the 
Varsitu  beat  hollow.  The 

haircvts  yov  advertise  are 
cheaper  too. 

Anne-marie  Kinsley 
St  michael's  II 


Dear  Editvr, 

1 wish  to  complain  about  a 
particular  piece  of  smut  which  I 
have  seen  advertised  about  the 
Engineering  buildings.  It 
concerns  Bruce  Christie,  a man 
who  up  until  now  commanded 
my  respect  and  admiration.  It 
seems  that  Bruce  is  intending  to 
lead  an  expedition  to  "mount  St. 
Anne,"  I cannot  possibly 
understand  how  anyone  could 
want  to  mount  such  a nice 
person  as  St.  Anne.  I feel  that  it 
is  a disgusting  act  of  perversion 
and  that  Bruce  Christie  should 
be  exposed  for  what  he  is. 

Erma  Z.  Holier-than-thou 


D-dear  Editur, 

1 w- would  v-very  m-much 
1-like  t-to  s-see  a d-david 
durkowitz  Toike  or  a j-john 
hinkley  Jr.  Toike  in  the  n-near 
f-future.  I w-would  also  1-like  to 
s-see  a david  burkowitz  comic 
strip  and  a jodie  foster  poster 
and  a gun  and  and  and 
HaHaHaHaHa 

Anonymous 


Dear  Editur, 

If  it  is  the  ArtSci  students 
that  you  hope  to  impress,  you 
have  truly  made  a valiant  effort. 
Your  Ipike  rag  has  been  found  in 
atacks  in  the  Sid  Smith  foyer, 
University  College  entrance  and 
the  SAC  office. 

Let  me  reassure  you  that 
when  your  smut  is  rejected  by 
your  own  classmates  you  can 
always  deliver  it  to  us  to  wipe 
our  feet  on. 


Unsigned 


Dear  Unsigned, 

Why  not  wipe  your  ass 
with  it  too.  That  way,  your 
mind  might  clear  up 


Henricus  morganphallus'  post  natal  abortion  clinic  will  do 
just  that.  There's  a big  rock  out  back  on  which  we  will 
professionally  and  therapeutically  expose  your  unwanted 
child  to  the  elements.  In  a rush?  Don't  worry  we  also 
have  a cliff. 

- Reasonable  rates 

- Discretion  Assured 

- money  back  guarantee  should  your  child 
survive  and  come  back  to  haunt  you. 

Why  go  thru  expensive  inconvenient  pre-natal  vacuum 
treatment  when  we  can  kill  it  when  it's  out.  After  all, 
vacuums  haven't  even  been  invented  yet. 

Enjoy  the  miracle  of  child  birth  without  the  responsibility 
of  raising  a child. 

"The  Oracle  of  Delphi  said  that  my  son  would  kill  me.  If  it 
weren't  for  Henricus'  service,  I wouldn't  be  alive  today." 

- Oedipus'  Father 

"Better  laid  than  never." 

- Vestal  Virgin 
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W,„  someone  mentions 
the  name  of  Livia  Labia,  words 
such  as  "virtuous."  "chaste." 
"moral,"  and  "upright,"  never 
come  to  mind.  The  girl  was  a 
nympho  from  the  moment  she 
was  born  at  Pompeii  General. 
When  the  doctor  spanked  her  at 
birth,  she  cried  for  more! 

Still,  we  grew  up  together 
as  friends , and  over  the  years  we 
were  growing  up  in  Rome,  she 
confided  in  me,  entrusted  to  me 
details  of  her  life  that  I gave  my 
sacred  vow  never  to  reveal . 

But  last  month  my 
publisher  phoned  from 
Alexandria  and  offered  me  big 
bucks  for  Livia's  story. 

1 sold  out  like  a shot. 


When  we  entered  high 
school , Livia  was  instantly  voted 
The  Girl  most  Likely  To.  The 
reasons  were  obvious. 

Both  of  them . 

In  a sweater  she  looked  like 
a walking  dairy  state. 

I wouldn't  go  so  far  as  to 
say  that  Livia  wasn't  productive 
in  school,  but  in  shop  class  the 
only  thing  she  made  was  the 
teacher. 

Then  again,  she  did  take  on 
an  all-boys'  astronomy  class, 
and  give  them  a deeper 
understanding  of  the  big  bang 
theory.  And  in  physics  she  was 
able  to  prove  that  perpetual 
motion  really  did  exist,  none  of 
this,  of  course,  stopped  her  from 
getting  in  trouble.  Once  she  was 
sent  to  the  Principal's  office.  She 
stayed  there  for  three  days! 

When  the  term  ended,  she 
was  voted  the  Girl  most  Likely  to 


Go  Down  in  History  . , . and 
French  . . . and  Social  Studies  . . . 
and  math  . . . and  . . . Heed  I say 
more? 

During  summer  vacation 
she  joined  a travelling  carnival 
as  a ride. 


When  Livia  had  her  braces 
removed,  the  entire  football 
team  sent  her  orthodontist  a 
thank-you  note.  Sometimes  she 
would  hang  out  in  their  locker 
room  and  play  checkers  just  so 
she  could  say,  "Jump  me!' 

Livia  had  boyfriends  by  the 
score  - and  believe  me,  all  of 
them  did!  She  thought  'going 
steady"  meant  marathon  sex. 
Her  idea  of  a double  date  was  two 
guys  and  herself.  An  intimate 
evening  was  spending  the  night 
with  just  one  fraternity. 

She  invented  the 
menage-a-gang. 

Her  legs  spent  so  much 
time  so  far  apart  they  were  pen 
pals. 

By  midterm  everyone  was 
calling  her  Bounty  because  she 
was  the  quicker  picker-upper. 

She  once  had  sex  with 
eighteen  guys  in  the  back  seat  of 
a car  - and  that's  while  it  was 
still  in  the  showroom!  She  was 
twenty-four  before  she  realized 
that  you  could  also  use  a car  to 
drive  and  that  the  front  seats 
weren't  optional. 

In  our  senior  year  Livia 
visited  a lot  of  universities;  she 
tried  to  offer  herself  as  a student 
loan. 

By  that  point  she  was 
coming  into  heat  faster  than  a 
microwave.  She'd  gotten  pinned 
so  many  times  that  I figure  she 
was  the  first  person  in  Rome  to 
get  acupuncture.  She  was  taking 
the  morning-after  pill  twice  a 
night  and  buying  early 
pregnancy  tests  in  six-packs 

She  was  buying  Vaseline  in 
decorator  colours. 

When  she  felt  particularly 
kinky,  she  covered  her  bed  with 
potato  chips  and  called  herself 
the  Frito  Lay. 

On  the  golf  course,  when 
someone  yelled  "Fore,"  she'd 
shout  "Play!"  Her  mouth  was 
considered  a recreational 
vehicle.  She  used  Lysol  as  a 
moisturizer! 

Graduation  was  really 
memorable.  Livia's  parents, 
even  though  they  came  in  dark 
glasses  and  wigs,  were  proud  of 
her.  They  told  her  that  they 
were  throwing  out  her  baby 
shoes  and  having  her  first 
diaphragm  bronzed  instead.  She 
was  thrilled  - especially  since  it 
had  been  her  old  Hula-Hoop. 

What  I remember  most 
vividly,  though,  is  that  when 
most  of  the  class  were  going  up 
for  their  diplomas,  Livia  Labia 
was  going  down. 
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OVR  RIDERS  KVETCH 

(and  some  like  Ben  Wackus  drain  ...) 
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"Every  time  I ride  the  subway,  kids  always  play  their 
electronic  violins,  and  sit  in  the  designated  leper  seats,  and  there's 
always  a slave  who  leaves  his  chain  all  over  for  people  to  trip  on,  and 
they  say,  'Oh.  Whoops.'  but  never  'sorry',  and  by  that  time  your 
transfer  has  crumbled  into  bits  anyway  because  people  have  been 
bumping  into  you  with  their  shields  and  their  smell  after  the  orgy, 
and  throwing  up  all  over  the  OVR  RIDER'S  KVETCH  posters,  saying 
'you-acall-a  that  an  Italian-ameal?',  and  there's  always  a sacrifice 
in  the  next  car  and  if  you  manage  to  get  a marble  seat  it's  always 
covered  in  the  remains  of  regurgitated  Ragu  sauce  and  Pizzus  Pizzus 
boxes  and  the  local  Rupus  Murdocus  paper  with  the  headline: 
'Alchemists  confirm  lead  an  aphrodisiac'  and  anyone  who  sits  beside 
you  goes  on  and  on  and  on  about  how  ugly  the  wife  is  and  how  long  he's 
known  the  Emperor  and  how  many  Vestal  virgins  he's  had  and  by  the 
time  he's  finished,  he's  died  of  indigestion  or  leprosy  so  he  shouldn't 
have  been  sitting  there  anyway,  and  somebody  decides  to  push  the 
'assistance'  button  because  it's  their  'civic  duty'  to  cause  another 
delay ..." 


J.C.,  Scarborough,  Ont. 


"Stop  fighting  Romulus  and  Remus,  there's 
enough  for  both  of  you." 


Puella 


in 

a 

l n 


VenUS.  of  Rhodes,  is  an 
aspiring  model.  This  “goddess  of 
love"  hopes  to  travel  to  Rome  one 
day  and  become  an  Imperial 
concubine,  proving,  once  again, 
that  “All  Rhodes  lead  to  Rome!* 


Secret  serviceman  farts  loudly  during  Emperor 
Reaganus'  Senate  Inaugeration. 


Accu-Veather  , o , 

by  floah  C 


Well,  folks  get  those  umbrellas 
ready,  because  I see  rain,  ram, 
rain  on  the  horizon.  That's 
right,  rain  and  lots  of  it!  Buckets 
and  buckets  of  precipitation! 
Why.  it'll  be  raining  cats  and 
dogs..." 


Long  range  forcast  - Heavy 
thunderstorms  for  40  days  and 
40  nights.  Hurricane  warning 
everywhere  Remember  to 
dress  warmly,  wear  rubber  boots 
and  begin  collecting  two  of  every 
animal. 


Las  Vegas 

The  Entertainment  Capital  ofine  World 

VIA  AIR  CANADA 
WIDE  BODY  747 JUMBO 

every  Thursday  and  Sunday 


From 


299 


per  person 
double 
occupancy 
plus  taxes 


INCLUDES:  NON  STOP  FLIGHT  WITH  FREE  IN-FLIGHT 
BAR.  MEALS  & MOVIES,  HOTEL  & TRANSFERS 


3 nights,  Thurs.  to  Sun.  from  $299 

4 nights.  Sun.  to  Thur.  from  $309 

7 nights,  Sun.  to  Sun.  or  Thurs.  to  Thurs.  from  $349 


Sunquest 

Sold  by  Professional  Travel  Agents  Everywhere 
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(Editvrd's  note:  As  a part  of  the 
Senate's  redlculous  new  metric 
conversion  program  all  Super 
Bowls  are  to  be  designated  by 
confusing  Arabic  numerals 
(01234...).) 

Pattus  Somerallii:  Good 

afternoon,  and  welcome  to 
Super-bowl  2.  my  good  fne  . . . 

Howardus  Cosello:  Yea!!  His  ugly 
friend  John  ITladdus  is  sick,  and 
so  I'm  sitting  in  for  him.  I’m 
Howardus  Cosello.  Well  Pat,  its  II 
minutes  to  kick-off  and  I don't 
want  to  dominate  the 
commentary.  After  all  it  As-your 
show.  Why  don't  you  explain  the 
basics  of  the  game? 

Pat:  Well  Howie,  what  hap  . . . 

Howie:  Yea!!  Each  team  has  XI 
heavily  armed  and  armoured 
players,  and  what  they  basically 
try  to  do  is  kill  all  the  members 
of  the  opposing, team.  Pat,  why 
don't  you  introduce  the  year’s 
teams? 

Pot:  We  will  see  an 

extraordinary  battle  here  today 
Howie.  Our  final  teams  areriv. . . 

Howie:  Yea!!  This  year's  Super 
Bowl  teams  are  old  rivals  from 
last  year's  league.  The  Super 
Bowl  champs,  the  Herculaneum 
LXIXers,  and  the  underdogs,  the 
Pompeii  Volcanoes.  They  met 
last  year  early  in  the  season. 
The  LXIXers  literally  wiped  them 
off  the  face  of  the  earth  in  a XI  - 0 
game.  Pat,  what  do  you  think 
will  happen  today? 

Pat:  The  LXIXers  are  the 

favourites  but  the  Volcanoes  are 
at  their  peak  so  the  LXIXers  will 
be  facing  a different  team  tod.  . . 

Howie:  Bullshit!!!  Pompeii  will 

get  buried  to  . . . Here  come  the 
teams,  Pat.  What  do  you  think  of 
the  LXIXers'  new  centre 
attacker.  Gluteus  Hlaximus? 

Pat:  He's  one  of  the  . . . 

Howie:  Yea!!  And  he's  got  a cute 

ass.  I must  remember  to  invite 
him  to  my  next  orgy. 

Pat:  Think  your  wife  would 

mind? 

Howie:  Oh  no!  She  doesn't  mind 
me  having  an  occasional  fling. 

Pat:  The  new  kicker  for  the 
Volcanoes  is  now  . . . 

Howie:  Yea!!  Riggie  Robius  has 
just  cut  off  a slave's  head  and  is 
going  to  boot  it  into  the  . . . 

Pat:  Louis  Lippus  has  drawn  his 
swor  . . . 

Howie:  Yea!!  His  sword  is  drawn 
and  he  is  timing  that  head! 
SWAT!!  Incredible,  he  has  done  it 
again!  That  skull  is  lying  there 


in  two  separate  parts.  The  battle 
has  begun!! 

Pat:  There  goes  wide  receiver, 

ITlarcus  Allennli  . . . 

Howie:  Yea!!  He  is  a great 

receiver:  in  fact  he  just  received 
a nasty  cut  from  LXIXers' 
micheal  Jacksum's  sword! 

Pat:  ITlichael  is  an  FA.G. 

Howie:  Yea!  He's  my  type! 

Pat:  I didn't  know  you  liked 

Front  Armoured  Guards. 

Howie:  Oh!!?  I thought  you 

meant  . . . Wait  a moment! 
Jacksum  is  in  the  shotgun 
position  ...  is  it  going  to 
happen?  Yes!  He's  blown  away! 
The  Volcanoes  take  a 1-0  lead. 

Pat:  Just  as  I expec  . . . 

Howie:  Yea!!  The  Volcanoes  look 
strong  today!  Look,  Pat!  They're 
bringing  out  another  slave. 

Pat:  If  you  notice,  Howie,  the 

players  have  rubbed  soot  under  - 


Howie:  Yea!!  That's  to  reduce  the 
glare  of  the  sun. 

Pat:  The  sun  is  so  bright  today, 
even  the  cheerleaders  have  . . . 
wait  a minute!  Why  did  the 
cheerleaders  put  soot  under 
their  noses? 

Howie:  That  isn't  soot,  Pat.  Those 
are  moustaches! 

Pat:  SWAT!  Louis  Lippus  has  . . . 

Howie:  Another  clean  play  by 

Lippus!  Those  LXIXers  look  mean. 
They  are  gaining  real  estate  like 
crazy.  The  Volcanoes  . . . 

Pat:  This  is  going  . . . 

Howie:  . . are  also  gaining 

yardage.  This  is  going  to  be  . . . 

Pat:  A lot  of  peo  . . . 

Howie:  ...  a rough-play  haven! 
A lot  of  people  are  going  to  get 
hurt!  Blam!  This  is  a mad  XI  on 
X situation!  John  Riggus  of  the 
Volcanoes  is  grabbing  the  face 
mask  of  the  LXIXers' 
Washingtum.  That's  a pen  . . . 


Pat:  Howie,  if  you  don't  mind  . . . 

Howie:  . . , alty.  But  wait  a 

second,  Washingtum  has  his 
sword  against  Riggus'  groin  and 
• He  fumbles!  Riggus  is  . . . 

Pot:  This  is  my  fucking  show 

and . . . 

Howie:  . . . now  on  top  of 

Washingtum  and  he's 
sport-humping  him!  He  cuts  his 
throat!  Oh  boy,  that  guy's 
jugular  vein  is  spurting  blood  in 
all  directions,  this  . . . 

Pot:  . . . you're  not  giving  me  a 
chance  to  . . . 

Howie:  . . . should  give  the 

'Canoes  a II— 0 lead.  By  Hercules! 
Two  more  LXIXers  just  got  cut  off. 
From  the  rest  of  their  bodies, 
that  is.  This  isn't  supposed  to  . . . 

Pat:  . . . say  anything.  You're  an 
ugly,  dominating,  scumbagulous, 
despicable  - 

Howie:  . . happen.  Only  one 

death  at  a time  is  allowed  Holy 
moses!  The  Ref  is  caught  in  a 
Volcanoe  blitz.  The  other  official 
is  trying  to  help.  Holy  smoke, 
the  Ref  just  lost  his  head! 
Literally!  The  crowd  is  going 
nuts!  They're  doing  the  wave 
with  their  thumbs  down!  Three 
more  LXIXers  are  . . . 

Pat:  . . . incestuous,  toupeed, 

poorly  dressed  windbag  . . . 

Howie:  . . . dead!  The  remaining 
four  have  only  one  thing  to  do. 
And  they  are  doing  it.  They're  in 
the  famous  'Hail  niary' 
formation  - down  on  their  knees 
with  their  Rosaries  in  their 
hands.  By  Zeus!  Their  heads 
have  taken  a sabbatical  from  the 
rest  of  them!  The  crowd  is 
cheering.  Pat,  do  you  think  the 
rules  will  be  altered  to  accept 
this  kind  of  violent  game? 

Pat:  Huh!?  Oh!  Well  . . 

Howie:  Yea!!  An  alteration  is 

sure  to  occur. 

Pat:  The  Volcanoes  . . . 

Howie:  Yea!!  The  Volcanoes  are 
running  around  the  Colisem 
shouting  wildly.  I can  just  make 
out  what  they're  saying  ...  "Hi 
mom!  We're  number  one!  Can  I 
endorse  some  products  now?' 
Isn't  that  touching,  them 
remembering  their  mothers  in 
all  this  excitement?  Well  Pat.  it 
was  great  working  with  you.  I've 
got  to  hand  it  to  you.  You're  one 
hell  of  a sportscaster. 

Pat:  (grabs  a player's  sword  and 
deftly  thrusts  it  through  Howie's 
toupee) 


VERSVS  1 


Okay  boys,  only  5 minutes  left,  lets  preserve 
that  shut  out. 


Howie:  Et  tu  Pate?  Then  fall 

Howardus. 


VI 
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of  the  Rome  Stock  Exchange.  It  is  believed  that  t 
was  due  to  the  presence  of  an  evil  spirit  sent  by 
God  Hades  which  some  call  a "Traffic  light".  I 
some  reason  when  it  turned  bright  red  everytx 
was  unable  to  move. 


Over  MCCXII  road  hogs  reccomend 


Learn  to  drive  like  there's  no  one  else  on  the  road. 
We  11  teach  you  how  to  drive  a new  automatic  horse  < 
the  one  speed  manual  type. 

Learn  how  to  make  your  horse  go  harder  and  longer 


I improved  my  handling  of  a stick  shift  100  V 
-Zorba  the  Greek 

I learned  how  to  drive  from  Rome  to  Palestine  in  8.7 
hours!"  -Speedipus  Re* 

They  taught  me  everything  I know."  - Ben  Hur 


With  offices  in  Rome,  Egypt,  Lebanon  and  North 
Africa 
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X h©  Circus  ITlaximus  was 
packed  that  summer  day  on 
Palatine  Hill,  a fashionable 
suburb  of  Rome.  As  the  young 
gentry  compared  designer  togas 
and  sandals,  the  crowd  buzzed 
^rith  excitement.  That  day  a 
great  battle  was  to  take  place. 
Semenus,  rebel  papyrus 
propaganda  writer  was  fated  in 
to  battle  the  mighty  warrior 
Benedictus  in  a fight  to  the 
death. 

'Should  be  a quick 
slaughter,"  ejaculated  Penus, 
consort  to  Caesar  Cl  i torus. 
“What  does  your  greatness  want 
on  his  salad,  oh  mighty  ruler?" 
swallowed  Penus. 

"That's  a stupid  question, 
Dickus!"  retorted  Caesar. 

"It's  Penus,  not  Dickus,  oh 
mighty  Caesar,"  corrected  Penus. 

‘Whatever.  Let  the  games 
begin!" 

With  these  words 
Benedictus  emerged  onto  the 
fighting  ground,  resplendent  in 
hi6  red  sequined  battle-panties, 
and  the  crowd  went  wild  as  he 
raised  his  gleaming  weapon 
high  into  the  cloud  darkened 
sky.  After  the  tumultuous  cheers 
of  the  crowd  had  subsided,  he 
tucked  his  erection  back  into  his 
pants  and  went  to  get  his  sword. 

"Bring  on  that  rat 
Semenus,"  yelled  an  Egyptian 
terrorist,  outraged  at  one  of 
Semenus'  more  controversial 
papyrus  scrolls. 

"Benedictus  will  beat  you  to 
death  with  his  bare  hands,  you 
filthy  producer  of  sexist,  racist, 
homophobic  rags!"  angrily  cried 
a member  of  an  anonymous 
woman's  group  while  hiding  a 
spray  can  between  her  lips. 

Suddenly,  Semenus  was 
thrust  into  the  ring,  and  he 
staggered  about  in  Daltonlike 
confusion  as  the  crowd  hissed 
and  booed. 

"You're  a dead  man 
Semenus,"  taunted  Benedictus  as 
he  drew  himself  up  to  his  full 


"Bullshit!"  retorted  the  proceeded, 
always  witty  Semenus.  Deep  "...  and  the  Leafs  will  start 

down  though,  Semenus  knew  rebuilding  this  year.  We  should 
that  he  was  no  match  for  the  win  it  all  sometime  within  the 
warrior  Benedictus,  with  his  next  two  thousand  years,* 
Herculean  strength  and  exclaimed  a middle  aged 

unmatched  battle  skills.  Haroldus  Ballardus  who  was 

Semenus  shuddered  fearfully  as  standing  next  to  his  friend 


Prince  Clancy. 

As  the  crowd  listened  to 
mcDonald's  announcing  their 
first  burger  sold,  "mcDonald's 
would  like  to  announce  our  first 
burger  sold." 

Pliny  the  Elder  held  up  a 
calender  that  said  31  B.C.  . 

"How  do  we  know  that 
Christ  is  going  to  be  born  in  31 
years?"  asked  the  famous 
sophist 

"Why  should  we  care?" 
questioned  another. 

"Why  should  we  care  that 
we  care?"  retorted  the  younger. 

"Enough,  enough  already!" 
bellowed  Caesar.  "Let  the 
slaughter  begin!" 

As  expected  the  fight  went 
badly  for  Semenus  right  from 
the  start.  He  cringed  in  a corner 
trying  to  hide.  He  realized  too 
late  that  the  Coliseum  was 
round. 

"This  is  it,"  screamed 
Benedictus,  and  with  several 
strokes  he  left  Semenus 
disarmed  and  defenseless  on  the 
Coliseum  floor.  He  only  awaited 
Caesar's  order  to  end  it  all. 

Semenus  realized  he  was  in 
deep  shit  for  the  first  and 
probably  last  time  in  his  life.  He 
knew  he  had  but  one  last  hope 
Summoning  all  his 

concentration  he  fantasized 
about  sheep  in  all  sorts  of 
unnatural  positions.  Quickly  his 
enlarging  member  struggled 
free  of  its  bounds  and  crashed 
into  the  temple  of  a shocked 
Benedictus,  knocking  him  out 
senseless. 

"Our  new  champion, 
Semenus!"  yelled  the  exuberant 
crowd. 

The  rest,  of  course,  is 
history.  Semenus,  with  his 
newfound  prowess,  went  on  to 
become  a radically  influential 
member  of  the  Senate,  and  his 
subsequent  writings  led  to  the 
decline  and  eventual  fall  of  the 
entire  Roman  empire. 


Roman  Bathhouse  Antics 

After  Dave  volunteers  to  check  the 
temperature  (top),  the  LGIT1B  rehearses 
Handel's  Water  music  (bottom). 
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Get  everything  you 
need  at.... 


Engineering  Stores 


PRICK 


SLAVES  FOR  SALE 
21  2!  21  YEARS  no  inTERESTI 

At  the 

SLAVE  WAREHOUSE 

(a  subsidiary  of  the  Prick  Warehouse) 

Slaves  of  all  Races! 

Slaves  of  all  Sexes  I 

yOU  want  staves?  We  GOT  staves! 
We've  got  big  ones,  we've  got  tittle  ones, 
we've  got  staves  that  fit  you  like  a glove! 

you  want  smart  ones?  We've  got  smart  ones  I 
Just  listen  to  these  names:  Plato,  Aristotle, 
Euripides,  Archimedes,  Pericles,  Testicles. 


tjou  want  dumb  ones?  We've  got  dumb  ones! 

Just  listen  to  these  names:  Reagan, 
Nulroney,  Curly,  Larry  and  Moe  - as  dumb 
as  they  sound. 

you  want  mindless  whores?  We've  got 
mindless  whores!  We've  even  got  one  that 
was  only  used  by  a little  old  man  on 
Sundays!  Please,  don't  ash  for  names! 


Cali  now  xxx-vxmux 

Once  again  that's  VXV-VUX 
Our  operators  are  standing  by! 


We  are  equal  opportunity  exploiters . 


TOIKVS  OIKVM 


Dear  Godiva's  Forum, 

The  most  amazing  thing 
happened  to  me  yesterday.  I was 
minding  my  own  business, 
keeping  the  Romans  away  from 
my  sheep,  watching  the  clouds 
go  by,  when  all  of  a sudden  the 
sun  started  travelling 
north-south  instead  of 
east- west.  The  next  thing  1 knew 
it  started  heading  back  towards 
the  eastern  horizon.  After  that 
it  started  doing  doughnuts  over 
mt.  Olympus,  and  as  if  this 
wasn't  enough,  the  sun  then 
started  moving  in  and  out, 
looking  like  some  cheap  3-D  play 
in  a cosmic  amphitheatre. 
Finally,  it  took  a glorious  nose 
dive  straight  down  into  the  river 
and  created  a huge  mushroom 
cloud  of  steam . 

One  of  my  fellow  sheperds 
claimed  that  it  was  all  due  to 
some  guy  called  Phaeton.  Is  this 
true? 

Sam  the  Shepherd 

Sam. 

Just  what  I would  expect 
to  hear  from  a guy  who  lies 
around  aJJ  day.  watching 
cJouds.  looking  at  sheep  and 
taking  hemlock  intra- 


venously. Get  a real  job  and 
stop  wasting  my  time. 

Dear  Godiva, 

Delenda  Carthago! 

Cato  the  elder 

Dear  Cato. 

Quis  ? Quid  ? Ubi  ? Cur  ? 

Dear  Godiva's  Forum, 

I never  believed  the  stones 
in  Godiva's  Forum  until  I had  my 
first  "sport  hump".  I’m  from  a 
small  mid-western  college  and 
usually  don't  attend  the  weekly 
orgy.  It  happened  to  me  during 
the  Corthegion  Congress  of 
Epilszite  Students  (CCES),  and  it 
was  quite  the  experience. 

I went  to  the  Brunswick 
with  a 3 piece  suit  and  he.  there 
were  many  engineers  there  from 
all  across  Canada,  they  kept 
eyeing  me,  I did  not  know  why. 
But  their  looks  told  me  that  I had 
something  that  attracted  them 
to  me.  I had  my  few  beers  (since 
that's  all  I can  take)  and 
proceeded  to  the  nearest  urinal. 
Then  my  sexual  fantasy  came 
true.  I suddenly  found  myself  at 
the  bottom  of  a pile  of  Romans. 
They  seemed  to  be  chanting 
'hump-  hump!  hump.1  ' while 


they  all,  in  perfect 
synchronization,  moved  up  and 
down.  I did  not  know  how  to 
respond  to  this  so  they  proceeded 
to  do  this  again.  By  this  time  I 
was  so  hot  and  sore  that  I undid 
my  shirt  and  took  my  lie  off.  It 
seemed  that  I was  more  socially 
acceptable  now  that  I had  been 
'sport  humpt" 

Pay  ter  Kerpus 

Dear  Godiva's  Forum , 

Why  is  it  that  every  single 
Engineering  Society  on  this 
continent  has  a phallic  symbol 
as  its  emblem?  For  example,  U of 
T's  Cannon  with  its  hard.  long, 
smooth  barrel,  able  to  spew  out 
vast  quantities  of  hot,  white 
wadding  with  an  orgasmic 
bang;  Queens'  erect,  slippery 
pole,  lovingly  lubricated  with 
warm,  glistening  grease; 
Waterloo's  rigid  tool,  so 
unyielding  in  its  firmness  It's 
time  for  this  male-dominated 
sexual  symbolism  to  stop!  An 
end  to  this  sexual  power  politics! 
Let’s  have  some  female  sexual 
symbolism!  If  Judy  'The  Dinner 
Party"  Chicago  can  do  it, 
anybody  can! 

Lynda  Kwirk 


Dear  Godiva's  Forum, 

I've  been  told  that  before 
every  final,  the  F!rosh  are 
supposed  to  stand  up,  face  the 
professor,  and  cry  in  unison 
'ITloriturl  te  salutant!"  What 
does  this  mean? 

EngSci  VIIlTviII 

Dear  Dir.  Sci. 

It  means  'We  who  are 
about  to  get  slaughtered 
salute  you.  " 

Dear  Godiva. 

Why  is  it  that  the 
washroom  adjacent  to  the 
Atrium  - the  hub  of  the  Sandford 
Fleming  Building  - has  only  one 
urinal,  when  washrooms  on  the 
third  floor  have  five  or  six?  Who 
ever  uses  the  third  floor 
anyway?  maybe  some  deranged 
TA.'s  and  a couple  of  beleaguered 
Electricals,  and  that's  it!  Enough 
about  the  awkward  drinking 
fountains!  Isn't  taking  a piss 
more  important  than  a little 
swig  of  rusty,  stale,  lonically 
saturated  brine? 

Yours  Urinally, 

Dick  Secretions 

Dear  Dick. 

Piss  off. 


X 


Goldstein  applied  for  a job 
selling  sporting  goods  in 
Abercrombie  & Fitch.  The 
manager  agreed  to  give  him  a 
chance.  Two  hours  later  the 
manager  walked  into  the 
fishing-equipment  section  and 
observed  Goldstein  talking  to  a 
very  distinguished  gentleman. 

'What  good  is  one  fish 
hook?  They're  only  50$.  Take  3 
for  a dollar  - you'll  always  use 
them." 

"All  right."  said  the  man 

"You're  goin’  on  a fishin' 
trip,  why  should  you  use  the  old 
line?  Take  50  feet  of  new  line, 
you'll  use  it!" 

"Okay,"  said  the  man. 

"Look,  you  got  new  hooks,  a 
new  line,  you're  not  gonna  use 
the  old  pole.  We  got  a special  on 
a new  type  pole,  only  $86,  you'll 
love  it!" 

The  man  nodded. 

"Listen,  you  got  a pole,  line, 
hooks  - how  could  you  go  fishing 
without  a boat?  We  got  a new 
boat,  just  big  enough  for  one 
man  and  it's  only  $465!  For  that 
price  how  could  you  go  wrong?" 

"O.K..ni  take  it!" 

"How  you  got  the  boat,  how 
you  gonna  carry  it  to  the  lake? 
Ya'  need  a little  carrier  made 
special  for  the  boat,  it's  only 
$850!" 

"Yes,  1 need  it." 

Tlow,  for  the  best  bargain 
in  the  store.  You  got  hooks,  line, 
a pole,  the  boat,  the  carrier  - 
except  you  gotta  have  a car  to 
pull  it  all.  And  we  got  a small 
car,  made  special  for  fishermen, 
to  carry  his  equipment  and  it 
sells  for  only  $8,500!" 

"All  right,  I'll  take  it."  He 
wrote  out  a check  and  left  the 
store. 

The  manager  had  watched 
the  entire  transaction. 
"Goldstein, " he  said,  "I've  been  in 
the  sporting  goods  business  for 
35  years  and  I've  never  seen  a 
greater  piece  of  salesmanship. 
To  think,  a man  walked  in  for  a 
fish  hook  and  you  sell  him  over 
$10,000  worth  of  merchandise!" 

"What  are  you  talkin'  a fish 
hook7  He  came  in  looking  for  a 
drug  store  1 said  to  him.  'Are 
you  sick?'  He  said,  Tlo,  my  wife  is 
having  her  period.'  So  1 said,' 
Your  wife  is  sick  for  a few  days, 
why  don't  you  go  on  a fishing 
trip?" 


Jesus  goes  into  a hotel, 
puts  four  nails  on  the  table  and 
says:  "Hey.  can  you  put  me  up  for 
the  night?" 

* 

A Phoenician  winds  up  in 
the  hospital  after  a tragic 
chariot  accident.  The  doctor 
says  "I  have  some  good  news  and 
some  bad  news.  The  bad  news  is 
that  both  of  your  legs  had  to  be 
amputated.  The  good  news  is 
that  the  guy  in  the  next  bed  likes 
your  sandals  and  wants  to  buy 
them." 

★ 

What  did  the  Leper  say  to 
the  Prostitute? 

Keep  the  tip. 


T0IKVS  0IKVM 


What  were  Caesar's  words 
after  his  first  evening  with 
Cleopatra? 

Vidl.  Vici.  Veni.  (I 
sa  w.  I conquered.  I cam e. ) 
☆ 

How  can  you  spot  the 
groom  at  an  Italian  wedding? 

He's  the  one  with  the 
clean  T-shirt. 

k 

What  do  you  call  a Roman 
girl  who  can  run  faster  than  her 
brothers? 

A virgin. 


According  to  the  Bible, 
which  is  more  elastic,  rubber  or 
human  skin? 

Human  skin,  'cause 
R loses  tied  his  ass  to  a tree 
and  walked  40  miles. 

★ 

Did  you  hear  the  one  about 
the  man  who  was  half  Polish 
and  half  Sicilian? 

He  made  himself  an  offer  he 
couldn't  understand. 


This  newfie  was  finally 
getting  it  on  with  his  girlfriend. 
So  he  goes  into  a drug  store  to 
but  a rubber.  The  cashier  says, 
"It'll  be  $1 .50  plus  tax.” 

"Plus  tax,"  cries  the  newfie. 

"Yes,  tax,”  replied  the 
cashier. 

"Gee,”  said  the  newfie,  "I 
thought  the  things  stayed  on  by 
themselves." 

+ 

Arisnotle  - He  who  sneezes 
without  a handkerchief  takes 
matters  into  his  own  hands. 


Did  you  hear  about  the 
Greek  who  won  a gold  medal  at 
the  Olympics? 

He  was  so  happy  that  he  got 
it  bronzed. 

Why  did  Captain  Kirk  piss 
on  the  ceiling? 

To  boldly  go  where  no 
man  has  gone  before. 


Klein  and  Rosen  were 
having  lunch  in  a delicatessan. 
"It  was  the  first  bme  I ever  went 
to  an  orgy,"  explained  Klein. 

Tlo  kidding,"  said  Rosen. 
"What  was  it  like?" 

“Well,  Barbara,  this 
beautiful  blonde,  came  in 
wearing  a negligee  and  carrying 
a small  box.  Out  of  the  box  she 
took  a sugar  doughnut  and  put  it 
around  my  putz  (penis).  On  top 
of  that  she  put  whipped  cream 
and  maraschino  cherries,  and 
then  ate  it  all  off.  It  was 
sensational." 

IText  week,  Rosen  went  to 
the  same  orgy,  but  Barbara  was 
"busy."  He  was  too  excited  to 
wait,  so  he  went  after  Judy,  a 
voluptuous  Jewish  brunette. 

The  next  day  the  two 
friends  met  and  Rosen  told  of  the 
experience. 

"She  put  a bagel  around  my 
putz  and  smothered  it  in  cream 
cheese  and  lox.° 

“How  did  it  feel?"  asked 
Klein. 

"I  don’t  know.  It  looked  so 
good,  I ate  it  myself." 


There  was  a young  slave  from 
Pompeii, 

Who  fashioned  a cunt  out  of  clay. 
But  the  heat  from  his  prick . 
Turned  it  to  brick. 

And  chaffed  all  his  foreskin 
away. 

☆ 

Did  you  hear  about  the 
dome  stadium  in  Warsaw? 

They  had  to  tear  it  down 
because  everywhere  you  sat.  you 
sat  behind  a pole. 

* 

The  Etruscan  was  having  a 
hard  time  counting  without  the 
use  of  his  fingers.  To  try  to  break 
the  habit,  he  was  told  to  put  his 
hands  in  his  pants  pocket.  He 
was  then  asked,  "What's  five  plus 
five?" 

After  a short  pause  he 
proudly  replied,"  Eleven!" 

"k 

What  do  a coffin  and  a 
condom  have  in  common? 

Both  contain  stiffs, 
except  one  is  coming  and 
one  is  going. 


The  World's  First  Portable  Computer 

- Complete  with  IV  byte  memory 


V.o- 


Why  haven’t  they  found  a 
cure  for  aids  yet? 

Because  they  haven't 
found  two  white  mice  that 
hum  -fuck. 

* 

rTlighty  King  Illinos, 
Keeper  of  the  salt  mines 
assigned  his  three  faithful 
servants  LaPew  of  Gaul,  Gino  of 
Rome,  and  Wong  from  the  East 
each  a worthy  task.  LaPew  was 
to  excavate  the  riches,  Gino  built 
the  frames,  and  Wong  was  put 
in  charge  of  the  supplies.  After  a 
fortnight  LaPew  and  Gino  had 
seen  lots  of  each  other  but  no 
trace  of  Wong.  Thusly  Gino  and 
LaPew  set  out  into  the  forest  in 
search  of  Wong.  Suddenly,  Wong 
jumps  from  behind  and  yells 
'Supplies!' 

* 

W hat  goes  vroom,  screech, 
vroom,  screech,  vroom  screech, 
...  ? 

A lie  wfie  dri  vingr 

through  a fJ  ashing  red 
Jight. 

* 

A well  dressed  business 
executive  boarded  a plane  and 
was  immediately  seated  next  to 
an  elderly  lady.  After  about  an 
hour  he  opened  his  briefcase  and 
took  out  a Playboy  magazine.  He 
also  took  out  a Kleenex.  After 
closing  his  briefcase  he  unzipped 
his  fly,  took  out  his  penis  and 
started  masturbating  vigor- 
ously. When  finished  he  wiped 
himself,  put  the  magazine 
neatly  away  in  his  case,  turned 
to  the  lady  and  said  'Do  you 
mind  if  I smoke?" 


TOIKVS  OIKVM 


On  Fridays,  what  type  of 
meat  does  the  Pope  eat? 

Dun. 

There  was  a young  fellow 
named  Lancelot 

Whom  the  neighbours  did  look  on 
askance  alot. 

For  whenever  he’d  pass 
A presentable  young  lass. 

The  front  of  his  pants  would 
advance  alot. 


Whafs  the  similarity 
between  Holland  and  the  Isle  of 
Lesbos? 

Everywhere  you  look „ 
there 's  nothing  but  dikes. 

An  Italian  named  Gino 
(somehow  that  sounds 
redundant)  drove  up  to  his  buddy 
in  a spanking  new  Firebird.  His 
buddy  asked  him  where  he  got  it, 
'Hey  Gino,  where'd  you  get  it?' 

Gino  explained  that  he  was 
walking  down  the  street  when  a 
beautiful  buxom  blonde  stopped 
next  to  him  in  the  Firebird.  She 
told  him  to  hop  in  and  drove  to  a 
quite  romantic  spot  where  she 
removed  her  panties  and  tossed 
them  into  the  back  .seat.  She 
then  said,  "Gino,  you  can  have 
whatever  you  want . ' 

'So  I took  the  car,'  said  Gino 
proudly. 

His  buddy  replied,  "It’s  a 
good  thing  you  did.  Her  panties 
might  not  have  fit  you.' 


A girl  named  Alice  in  Talus 
Had  never  felt  of  a phallus. 
She  remained  virgo  mtacto. 
Because,  ipso  facto, 
no  phallus  in  Talus  fit  Alice. 


Calculus: 

The  process  of  taking  smaller 
and  smaller  excrements  till,  m 
the  limit,  you  don't  give  a shit. 


* 


V-  0?  P4A«f\«A/T 
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Sphinx:  What  creature 

goes  upon  four  legs  in  the 
morning,  two  at  noon,  and  three 
in  the  evening? 

Eatapus  Rex:  By  Zeus!  It 

must  be  me.  Every  morning  I 
crawl  out  of  bed.  walk  about  by 
day,  and  in  the  evening  I'm  left 
dragging  around  my  third  leg 
’til  I get  laid. 

+ 

Why  was  the  Roman 
smiling? 

Because  he  was 
gladiator. 

* 

Centurion:  How  did  you 

single-handedly  repel  the 
invading  barbarian  hordes? 

Legionaire.  I pulled  out  my 
Uzi  submachine  gun. 

Centurion:  But  Uzi’s 

haven't  been  invented  yet! 

Legionaire:  But  the 

barbarian  didn't  know  that. 

Why  did  the  little  Greek 
boy  leave  home? 

He  had  to  get  his  father 
off  his  back. 

Why  did  he  return? 

He  couldn  't  bear  to 
leave  his  friends  behind. 

* 

Pedagog  Class,  tell  me 
how  you  think  the  empire  will 
decline? 

Class:  (in  unison)  Empo  . 

Em  pare  ...  Empavi  ...  Em  pa  turn. 

_ v * 

Once  a young  gay  from 
Khartoum, 

Took  a Lesbian  up  to  his  room. 

They  argued  all  nite. 

Over  who  had  the  right. 

To  do  what,  and  with  which,  and 
to  whom . 


An  Artsie,  an  Eng  Sci  and  a 
Chem  all  happened  to  die  at 
roughly  the  same  time  - OK,  so 
they  didn't  but  let's  assume  they 
did  for  the  purposes  of  this  joke. 
Strangely  enough,  they  all  found 
themselves  standing  at  the 
pearly  gates  in  front  of  St.  Peter. 
St.  Peter  smiled  and  said, 
‘Gentlemen,  you  need  not  fear 
anything,  you  have  all  made  it 
into  heaven,  however  we  must 
now  assign  you  activities.  All 
three  of  you  will  drive  vehicles 
through  the  clouds  for  all 
eternity.  To  find  out  which 
vehicles  you  will  drive,  I have  a 
question  for  each  of  you. 

St.  Peter  turns  to  the  artsie 
and  enquires.  “Artsie,  In  all  your 
years  of  married  life  how  many 
times  were  you  unfaithful  to 
your  wife?' 

'St.  Peter,  although  I have 
been  sorely  tempted,  I have 
never  ever  been  unfaithful  to  my 
precious  wife*,  replied  the  Artsie. 

After  consulting  his  book. 
St.  Peter  says.  "Ah.  a perfect 
record,  you  get  to  drive  a Rolls 
Royce  for  all  eternity.* 

The  Artsie  smiled,  got  into 
the  car  and  revved  the  engine. 

St.  Peter  employed  the 
same  procedure  on  the  other  two 
men.  The  Eng  Sci  had  only  been 
unfaithful  twice  and  was 
awarded  a Honda  Civic  while  the 
Chem  set  a new  record  and  was 
awarded  a motorscooter. 

All  three  men  were  quite 
content  as  they  set  off  through 
the  clouds.  However,  all  of  a 
sudden,  the  artsie  jumped  out  of 
the  Rolls  Royce  and  started  to 
kick  in  the  windows,  smash  the 
hood  and  swear  vociferously. 
The  Eng  Sci  and  the  Chem  pulled 
up  and  the  Chem  said.  "Hey, 
what's  wrong?  You  got  the 
Rolls!" 

The  Artsie  replied.  "Yea.  but 
I just  saw  my  wife  go  by  on  a 
pair  of  roller  skates!" 
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The  Toike  Pike,  being  a public  service  magazine  for  the 
University  of  Toronto  Community,  realizes  that  some  of  our 
shyer  students  are  having  problems  getting  their  quota  of 
sex.  With  this  in  mind  we  hereby  interrupt  the  roikus 
Oik  urn  for  the  following  Official  Date  Request  Contract. 


©ftttwl  ftoike  Gikt  Bate 
Hottest  form 


l this . 


_ day  of  _ 


19- 


sound  mind  and 


— , the  party  of  the  first  part,  being  of 
body,  do  hereby  request  that 

the  party  of  the  second  part,  partake  in  an 

evening  of  fun  and  merriment  with  the  party  of  the  first  part.  The 
aforementioned  party  of  the  first  part  agrees  to  render  the  following 
services  to  the  party  of  the  second  part,  including,  but  not  limited  to: 
(check  appropriate  boxes) 

□ transportation  0 dinner  □ movie  0 theatre  □ dance 

0 a good-night  kiss  □ oral  sex 

0 anything  involving  spiked  leather  handcuffs 

□ Other 

In  constterattott  for  the  aforementioned  services 
rendered,  the  party  of  the  second  part  notwithstanding  the 
satisfactory  completion  of  the  services,  obligations,  and/or  liabilities 
of  the  party  of  the  first  part,  and/or  his/her  private  parts,  does 
hereby  solely  and  exclusively  agree  to  perform,  fulfill,  carry  out, 
render , and/or  any  other  redundant  synonym  the  following  services 
and/or  obligations  unto  the  authorized  aforementioned  party  of  the 
first  part  including  but  not  limited  to:  (please check) 

□ pleasant  conversation  □ a good-night  kiss  0 foreplay 

□ sexual  intercourse  □ a handshake  goodbye 

D a slap  across  the  face 


□ other . 


this. 


-day  of. 


, !9_ 


this. 

I 


(party  of  the  first  part) 

©flictaJ  Response 


. day  of_ 


19_ 


_,  the  party  of  the  second  part,  do  hereby 


(check  one) 

0 accept  gladly  D accept  with  reservations 
0 accept  out  of  pity  □ reject  with  compassion 

□ reject  with  malice  0 who  the  hell  are  you? 

□ other  ( be  creative) 


the  offer  of  the  party  of  the  first  part. 

• Stflutfrthis 


19_ 


(party  of  the  second  part) 


project  to  create  a water-slide 
or  "Plato's  Retreat,"  a huge 
musement  park  and 
rgyterium  on  the  banks  of  the 
lber.  Daycare  hadn't  yet  been 
nvenled  and  the  Romans 
wanted  to  give  their  kids 
omething  to  do  while  they  were 
"indulging". 


"Oh  no  I This  jerk's  got  a pile  of  books  to  copy,  it'll  take  decades." 


J— 'verybody  at  one  time  or 
another  will  hove  the  dubious 
pleasure  of  taking  one  of  those 
"History  of  Engineering" 
non-techs  during  their  four 
(five?  six?)  years  at  Skule.  You 
know,  those  courses  held  every 
monday.  Wednesday,  and 
Rhursday  in  Bert  Hall  (WB  130). 
In  a startling  revelation,  we  at 
the  Toik  e have  come  across 
some  earth-shattering,  hitherto 
unpublished  material  which 
exposes  the  real  origins  and 
intended  uses  of  some  of  Rome's 
better  known  high  tech 
advances. 

Take  the  aqueduct  for 
instance.  Ask  some  deranged 
member  of  the  History 
Department,  and  he'll  tell  you 
the  Romans  wanted  to  supply 
their  town  with  fresh  water,  or 
something  silly  like  that.  Don't 
be  so  gullible!  It  all  started  off  as 


Another  myth  is  that  the 
Romans  built  their  roads  all  over 
Europe  solely  for  military 
purposes.  Don't  you  believe  it! 
The  emperors  had  them  built  so 
they  could  import  Vaseline, 
miracle  Whip,  Jello  and 
Guacamole  into  Rome  in  time  for 
the  nightly  orgy.  And  another 
thing:  the  Romans  had  to 
dispose  of  all  those  Christians 
they  were  slaughtering  at  the 
Coliseum.  So  every  road  had  a 
tough  brick  top.  porous  gravel  for 
drainage,  and  a few  nice  soft 
Christians  mixed  in  for  good 
measure  so  the  ride  wouldn't  be 
too  bumpy.  The  mafia  hasn't 
forgotten  this  and  always  adds  a 
few  Jimmy  Hoffas  when  building 
off-ramps. 

1 could  go  on  about  the 
origin  of  the  catapult,  but  that 
would  be  obscene  ( all  those 
people  getting  their  rocks  off  ). 
In  any  case,  you  now  know  the 
true  origins  of  Roman 
technology.  Don't  let  anyone  tell 
you  anything  different. 


"Read  my  mind." 


DOME 


D 

-■■^©tiring  Emperor  'stick-it- 
in  - your  - pipe  - and  - smoke 
-it'  Davus  has  announced  the 
construction  of  a 45,000  seat 
Domeless  Coliseum  for  downtown 
Rome.  This  is  to  be  the  last 
major  project  to  be  initiated  by 
the  retiring  First  Citizen.  The 
announcement  ends  years  of 
controversy  and  competitive 
bidding  from  such  sites  as 
mississaugus.  northyorkum , and 
Pompeii  Downs  Racetrack. 

The  stadium  is  to  be  built 
on  old  aqueduct  land  which  has 
been  abandoned  since  the  Pubic 
Wars.  This  will  be  a boost  to  the 
local  construction  industry, 
especially  to  Ilunzio  and  Sons, 
the  prime  contractor  and 
supplier  of  cement  products. 

( Tlunzio  and  Sons  - Specializing 
in  Fine  Underwater  Footware") 

However,  not  everyone  was 
happy.  northyorkum  Senator 
mellastrnus  was  irate:  'Hey,  the 
Triumvirate  sends  out  an 
Imperial  Commission.  They 
spend  two  years  and  seven 
million  sestertii  studying  the 
problem,  and  then  reccommend 
my  city  for  the  stadium  site. 
They  chose  my  city  because  its 
the  most  exciting,  cosmopolitan, 
chic  metropolis  in  the  empire, 
and  then  the  Emperor  sticks  it  in 
Rome.  I'd  call  it  the  'Dumb 
Stadium!"  It  makes  me  sick. 

Senator  IUcCallius  of 
mississaugus  was  also  critical: 
‘They  spent  so  much  money  on 
that  damned  commission  that 
they're  going  to  have  to  raise 
taxes  to  pay  for  the  stadium . Our 
proposal  was  dependent  upon 
money  taken  from  whoever  it 
was  that  lost  the  last  war  to  us.' 

The  Secretariat  of  Pompeii 
Downs  commented,  'You  know 
what  downtown  Rome  will  be 
like?  It'll  be  hell!  They've  got 
that  new  triumphal  palace  and 
convention  centre  going  up  now; 
then  they  put  a Coliseum  right 
next  door!  This  is  in  addition  to 
the  congestion  already  there. 
You  won't  be  able  to  park  your 
chariot  anywhere!' 

Others  praised  the  move. 
One  group  happy  that  no  roof 
was  put  on  the  stadium  was 
Friends  of  Outdoor  Eating  of 
Christians  by  Lions  (FOECLl. 
FOECL  President  Titus  Andronicus 
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Artist's  conception  of  how  the  stadium  will 


look  in  2000  years. 


/ — lUELCO 

1 to  UlMei 


lUcLCOfflc— n 

'7/me j 


said:  "When  the  sun  is  shining 
and  its  warm,  who  wants  to  be 
cooped  up  under  a grey  roof 
watching  lions  eat  Christians. 
So  what  if  a couple  of  slaughters 
are  called  because  of  rain?  If  the 
Gods  wanted  the  sport  to  be 
played  indoors,  they  wouldn't 
have  invented  suntan  oil.  Boy, 
am  I glad  they  didn't  build  the 


one  the  Egyptians  suggested. 
You  know,  the  one  with  the 
square  pointy  roof.  The 
sightlines  in  the  corners  are  so 
crappy  . . .* 

The  new  Coliseum  will 
feature  the  best  technology  with 
the  main  feature  being  the 
known  world's  first  digital 
timing  system. 


XIV 


In  a moderately  candid 
interview  with  the  prominent 
Ologist,  Doctor  Grodius  ITlaxus.  he 
explained  to  us  (under  threat  of 
deportation  to  Etobicoke)  how  the 
Romans  have  influenced 
University  Education. 

Interviewer:  (absent) 

Another  Interviewer:  Dr.  ITlaxus. 
could  you  explain  to  us  the  origin 
of  the  hit  list? 

Grodius:  The  hit  list  dates  back 
to  the  Hellenic  Empire.  Ptolemy 
once  wrote  a paper  on  - 

Ptolemu:  I never  did! 

Grodius:  S0IT1EB0DY  once  wrote  a 
paper  on  how  someday  in  the 
future  a man  named  Another 
Interviewer  would  conduct  an 
interview  which  would  reveal 
the  origin  of  the  hit  list  to  the 
public.  The  Hellemtes  quickly 
began  to  advertise  on  the  backs 
of  cereal  boxes  about  contests  to 
determine  exactly  what  a hit  list 
is  that  it  should  command  so 
much  attention. 

Pizza  Bou:  Anybody  order  a 

pizza? 

Another  Interviewer  (Another 
Another  Interviewer!:  I did. 

What  happened  to  the  other  two 
interviewers? 

Grodius:  Oh.  get  on  with  it! 

Another  Interviewer  (the  some 

the first Another 

Interviewer):  Dr.  ITlaxus.  why  do 
teaching  assistants  insist  on  not 
speaking  English  during 
tutorials? 

All  teaching  assistants 
ore  direct  descendants  of  the 
infamous  Jack  the  Hairdresser 
who  stalked  the  night  alleys  of 
Old  London.  pouncing  on 
unsuspecting  victims  who  were 
found  the  next  morning  with 
exquisite  European  or  Beverly 
Hills  perms.  Unfortunately,  the 
expensive  hair  sprays  Jack  used 
left  him  with  the  curious  ability 
to  speak  any  known  language 
except  the  one  which  would  come 
m most  handy  at  the  time. 

Another — Different  Interviewer 
Dr.  ITlaxus.  how  do  you  know  all 
this? 

Grodius:  1 don't.  1 was  making  it 
all  up. 

Announcer:  If  you  would  like  to 
be  an  Interviewer  call  979-5115 
or  736-1127  if  you  live  inside  an 
electric  water  heater. 
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The  Musical 
Comedy  Revue 

Hart  House  Theatre 
March  13  - 16  at  8:00  pm. 

All  tickets  $5.00 

Advance  Ticket  Sale  Feb.  7-15 
12  noon  to  2 pm.  opposite  the 
Sir  Sandford  Fleming 
dining  room 

Information  978-2917 

Engineer's  Night 

Thursday 
March  14 


Underdog  wins  at  Coliseum 


Sport  Humping.  A new  Orgy  Technique? 


Sunshine 

Puer 


Glansus,  a native  of  Herculaneum.  Italy,  loves  lounging 
around  his  villa,  pillar  in  hand.  When  he's  out  of  the 
house,  his  favourite  pastime  is  horseback  riding. 
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HI.  there.  If  you're  5'8‘  and  6'2"  of 
Athenian  descent,  have  a 
moustache  and  drive  a muscle 
chariot  then  give  me  a call 
555-9292.  You’re  the  father  of  my 
child,  you  bastard  and  you're  not 
going  to  get  away  with  it! 

TIRED  of  not  Knowing  what  time 
it  is  at  night?  Try  the  new 
Luminous  Sundial',  another 
quality  product  from  Herod's 
Department  Store! 

imPEBIAL  EXPRESS.  "Don't 
leave  Rome  without  it."  You  can 
spend  as  much  as  you  have 
shown  us  you  can  embezzle. 

WEAR  BRUTUS  XXXIII  by 

Flabergus.  Be  the  noblest  Roman 
of  them  all. 


IIDPEHLAL  Food  Taster  urgently 
needed!  Great  temporary  Job 
opportunity.  Eat  like  an  emperor 
(for  a while).  Contact  V.D. 
through  Cunnilingus  at  the 
palace. 


UPPinCOTTS  FOB  SALE! 

Fresh,  plump  Lippmcotts  freshly 
imported.  Get  yours  today! 
Lippincotts,  the  fruit  of  your 
dreams. 


SKULE  Athletes:  It's  Time  to 
start  thinking  about  the 
S-POinTS  you've  accumulated 
this  year.  Ask  your  Class  Rep  for 
a point  sheet  or  pick  one  up  from 
the  Stores.  Hand  it  in  to  the 
EA.A.  Pres,  mailbox  by  Feb.15. 


FOB  SALE  slightly  used  vestal 
virgins.  Best  offer  accepted.  Will 
take  trade  in.  Sorry,  no  dealers 
accepted.  Delphic  Oracle. 


TKuiPLE  of  mars  Inc.  would  like 
to  announce  an  increased 
dividend  for  the  year  ending  50 
B.C.  Prophets  were  up  25K.  This 
augers  well  for  the  future. 


VAGII1AL  ORGASm.  Fantasy  or 
Fact?  Send  your  response  to  R.G. 
c/o  Tolk  vs  Oik  vm . 


DIAL  1-212-SEX-6969.  The 
woman  of  your  hot  orgasmic 
fantasies  will  be  on  the  line  for 
you.  Visa  or  masterCard 
accepted. 


DIAL  1-212- SEX-6969.  The  man  of 
your  hot  orgasmic  fantasies  will 
be  on  the  line  for  you.  Visa  or 
masterCard  accepted. 


BUBICOI1  CUBE.  Flew  from 
Hasbro!  Fiddle  with  it  and  you 
can  never  go  back  to  the  original 
state.  Available  only  at  Herod's 
department  store  in  Londinium. 


STABBII1G  Back  Pains?  Are  you 
betrayed  by  stabbing  back  pains 
when  you  least  expect  them? 
Then  let  Dr.  Cassius  and  Dr. 
Brutus  help.  We're  “the 
honourable  ones!*  Sorry,  not 
open  on  the  Ides. 


ABE  YOU  REALLY  desperate? 
men:  Are  you  so  horny  that  your 
dick  gets  stiff  when  the  wind 
blows?  Women:  Do  your  juices 
start  flowing  every  time  you 
glimpse  at  a cucumber  in  the 
fridge?  Then  “Old  Whore”  Dating 
Services  is  for  you!  They're  old, 
they're  ugly  and  they're 
diseased,  but  they're  willing!!  We 
specialize  in  “Golden  Age* 
whores  and  gigolos.  “Old  Whore* 
Dating  Services.  Because  old 
whores  never  die,  they  just  fade 
away. 

HAnDSOmE.  bright,  tall  law 
student  looking  for  really  stupid 
woman  to  make  me  look  even 
better.  Globulus  the  macedonian 
p.o.  Box  mixim. 


GIBL,  overweight,  fifty,  nearly 
bald,  seeks  Greek  god.  Flo  losers. 
Phone  Lydia  at  XIX-IXVI. 

YORKVILLE  man.  tired  of  plastic 
people,  looking  for  rubber 
inflatable  doll.  Ask  around  for 
Burt. ' 

PER  SOD  with  gender  identity 
problem  seeks  same  with 
magnifying  glass  to  raise  self 
esteem.  Explore  possibilities. 
Call  ROB  COHEn  at  976-5377. 


SHORT,  bad  breath,  about  to 
loose  several  critical  organs. 
Looking  for  someone  in  worse 
condition  to  give  me  a laugh. 
Sense  of  humour  a plus.  RICHIE 
GELB  978-491 1 . 


I I1EED  SEX!  Call  1-212-406-2459 
right  away...  hurry  call 
immediately  ...  get  up  right  now 
and  run  to  the  phone  ...  now  ...  go 
right ...  too  late!  Forget  it! 


STRUGGLIIIG  young  actor  seeks 
rich  women  to  bilk.  Phone  BILL 
HOLUnGS  at  978-291 7. 


EXTREH1ELY  lonely  racist  sexist 
homophobic  looking  for  close 
personal , and  mutually 
rewarding  friendships. 

Respondants  mustn't  be  female 
(the  inferior  sex),  male  (HEY  ... 
I’m  no  fag)  or  of  any  race  (they're 
all  mutants  anyways).  Actually, 
if  any  of  our  many  readers  who 
happen  to  be  sheep  are  READHTG 
THIS  ...  , please  send  a picture  and 
wool  sample  to  BOB.  Box  69,  c/o 
rOIKE  OIKE. 


JAI1E  FOIIDA'S  vomitorium.  Hi, 
I’m  Jane  Fonda!  Write  to  me  and 
I'll  get  you  binge  eating  and 
barfing  just  like  the  most  elite 
Romans.  J.F.  Bulemia.  Italia. 


ALOI1E?  Unattached?  Sitting  at 
home  staring  at  the  wall 
waiting  for  the  television  to  be 
invented?  Let’s  face  it.  You  don't 
want  a long-term,  meaningful 
relationship.  You  just  want  to 
get  laid.  And  “Roman  Orgy* 
Dating  Services  are  prepared  to 
do  it  for  you.  Can't  afford  it  right 
now?  Why  not  try  our 
Lay-awaym  plan?  Phone 
XXI- VI VI  and  ask  for  Sextus. 


ELEPHAI1TS  for  sale  - cheap.  Hi 
spanage.  but  good  condtn.  Call 
Hannibal. 


COnTEST.  Re-name  the  8th 
month  of  the  Roman  calendar. 
Winner  to  be  judged  by  Caesar 
Augustus. 


LEARn  to  fly!  Phone  VLC-IIII.  Ask 
for  Icarus. 


TIRED  of  limp  hair?  Turn  your 
man  hard,  try  medusa 
Hairstylists,  69AppianWay. 


LEGIOF1AIRES  DISEASE,  is  a 

crippling  illness  that  strikes  I 
out  of  IXX  Roman  soldiers  who 
rape  and  pillage.  Your  sestertii 
can  make  a difference.  Support 
you  local  Syphillis  Center"4 . 


ROFDAn  SHIELDS  provide  you 
with  more  protection  than 
Ramses  and  Trojans  combined. 
Even  better  than  sheepskin. 
Why  not  try  them  at  your  next 
orgy?  Available  at  finer  forums 
throughout  the  empire. 


IS  your  kid  tired  of  being  picked 
on  at  school?  n so,  send  him  to 
Camp  Sparta  in  beautiful 
downtown  north  York.  “We 
turn  wimps  into  men.* 
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TWO 


w now  join  the  wise  and 

illustrious  Greek  Sophist 
philosophers.  Rob  and  Bob,  who 
ponder  the  eternal  questions. 
'Who  are  we?',  'Why  are  we 
here?'  and  'Where  shall  we  go 
for  lunch?* 

Bob  In  view  of  the  truth  that  we 
are  indeed  hungry  . . . 

n.oo  Ahhhhhhh,  but  is  there 
an  ultimate  truth'1  For  as  Plato 
-<010  in  his  Republic.  'Though  the 
idea  of  hunger  is  indeed  an 
intangible,  ultimate  truth,  I 
have  had  gas  since  7:30  this 
morning.' 

Bob:  Ahhhhhhhh.  but  does  gas 
truly  exist?  We  know  of  but  four 
elements:  earth,  air,  fire  and 

water.  Can  gas  truly  be 
numbered  among  these? 

Rob:  (farting  philosophically)  1 
see  . . 

Bob:  On  the  other  hand,  my  own 
senses  lead  me  to  believe  that 


gas  is  but  an  amalgamation  of 
fire  and  air.  and  perhaps  the 
ethereal  remains  of  the  beans 
you  had  last  night. 

Rob:  As  Socrates  once  argued  in 
his  renowned  Commentaries . 
'he  who  smelt  it,  dealt  it.' 


Bob:  Still,  my  friend,  we  are 

without  a doubt,  beyond,  in  fact, 
the  merest  shadow  of  the  most 
infinitesimal  uncertainty,  still 
without  repast. 

(The  two  of  them  sit  in  classical 
poses,  like  a frieze.  Finally  Rob 


speaks) 

Rob:  might  it  not  be  that 

ITlexican  food  would  represent  a 
pleasant  change?  For  as  the 
leaves  change  from  season  to 
season,  so  must  our  diet  when 
summer  has  lost  its  bounty. 
Likewise  we  must  change  our 
restaurant  when  we  have 
exhausted  our  tab. 

Bob:  But  does  Tab  really  exist? 
For  it  is  in  reality  merely  a 
derivative  of  Diet  Coke. 


Rob:  In  truth,  I have  become 

aware  (as  have  the  poor  readers 
of  this  article)  that  we  have 
argued  for  a full  day  without 
accomplishing  a damned  thing. 
Do  you  not  agree? 

Bob:  Verily  it  reminds  one  of  an 
Engineering  Society  Council 
meeting. 

(Suddenly  the  speaker  of  the 
Athenian  Assembly  barges  in 
and  forces  hemlock  down  their 
throats.) 


"When 
Caesar 
wants 
a brew, 

he 

knows 
what 
to  do." 
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